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T H E 
P UB LI O H E R 


READER 


1 Am very well acquainted that the Excuſes of a 


Friend's. Importunity, or his ſtealing a Copy, or its 

having unadviſedly been diſtributed, and ſo commit- 
ted privately to the Preſs, and the like, are ſo common 
and thread-bare, that they are grown a ſtanding Jeſt : Vet, 
notwithſtanding this, I will venture to aſſure the Readers 
of this following Poem, that this is really the Caſe, and 
that the Author of it will probably be later acquainted 
with the printing of it, and I am ſure much more ſurpri- 
zed than the Reader. For the Truth is, I ſaw and was 
pleas'd with the Piece, which I found, in my Opinion, 
as well as in that of ſeveral much better Judges, to be 
Eaſy, Juſt, and entirely Novel, For which Reaſon E 
reſolv'd without his Knowledge (whoſe Conſent I was ſure 
never to obtain) to thruſt it into the Preſs: Which is the 
main Reaſon why you now find it made Publick. As 
for the Fate it may meet with in the World, the Author 
I am ſure will be very little concern'd, nor I believe any 
one elſe, except the Bookſeller and my ſelf ; He for his 
own Profit, and I, that (after this Preſumption) I may 
look my Friend in the Face with better Aſſurance. So, 
Reader, I leave it with you, and wiſh you as much 

Pleaſure in peruſing it as J had. 


ka. | WELL, 


1 E L L, unknown Youth, haſt thou thy 
V Friends expreſs, 
Aud thy Fair Quakers like themſelves haft dreſ#d: 
Moving and ſoft, and gayly innocent; 

Without Exceſs, yet full of Ornament. 

Of youthful Vertue thus proceed to write, 

And by Example as by Verſe invite. 

With Innocence and Beauty grace your Strains, | 
The biftuing Ilie hall bleſs your runeful Fains: 1 
2 ertue reſume ber Sway and Vice retire, - 
And O--4 reign, while thus ſhe does inſpire 
The F riendly Muſe, and guide the Quaker Lyre. ö 


R. 8. 


The Fair Ouahen þ 
P O E M. 


\ ID facred Nymphs of the Dierian Spring ! 


Whilſt I no vulgar Theme attempt to fing. 
And Pbæbus, tuneful God, my Breaſt inſpire, | 
Expand my Soul with thy Celeſtial Eire, 
Ca thoſe Numbers, and dire& thoſe Lays 
Which now: I dedicate to Beauty's Praiſe. 
Thy kind Aſſiſtance too, ſoft God of Love, 
To, me vouchſafe, thy Influence, let me prove. 
Virgins from thee derive their various 8 
Their Eyes are thy bright Magazine of Arms: 
And thou from them derivſt thy Sovereign _ 
What they command we joyfully obey. 
Inſtruct me then their Beauties to rehearſe, 
And let their: Names immortalize my Verſe... 
And tho till now (a Stranger to thy ho 
I never did thy ſacred Shrine adore, - - 
Let Ignorande for paſt Neglect attone, - 
And ſpare th ynwitting Fault, becauſe unknown, 
Fair O-----d now too ſtrongly does atteſt ft 
on * n and wounds 8 ſuff ring Bread | 
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Thy Godhead I confeſs, oh ! move the Fair 
_ To hear and be propitious to my Prayer; 


And'thy bright Train, . whilſt I attempt to write, : 
AR my feeble Lays and guide my infant Flight. 


BE a1 Nn auſpicious Mafe, the pleaſing Song 3 IF? 
Fir with new Beauties ds thou 30h along. . 
See lovely B-----rs firſt in Sight appears, 
A Blooming Virgin in her Prime of Years, 
Graceful her Shape, delightful is her Mien, 


An unaffected Smile, an Air ſereng - 
Adorn her Yate, where. growing Cars are @j 
Sweet Innocence does from each A. N 
Whilſt thronging Lovers ſigh, adore and bow: 

But from th' inſnaring Wiles the Beauty _ 


Maintains: er rope eren.“ 101 A 


t 01 7737 18 Str 17 
en with "a ring Charms the Soul 2 
And captive leads the Heart in willing Ba 2. vi biinqut 
The ſparkling Luſtre of her radiarit Eyes 
The Lover's Breaft/invides with feet Saen ine 
Amaz d to feel the ſoft enerbaehi amy ate, 74101 
He ſighs and Jooks; and oks and: fighs à gain“ 7 271 o 
Which ſoon, mmgwienring kills to Deſire, mo% 71911 v 
And fills his:glowing Breaft'with dn FouS Ffre᷑T 111 
Then to ehe'Virgin word/his Flame diſeloſe % 


To ſtop the Torrent pf invading Woes: BITHTION 'þ 5 f 
But, dreading the fierte Terross of her Frown; i Parfinl 
1 and mourns His hopeleſs Love alene- 5117 7 HA 

ch of 198n8T3C £) wor: |; ba 


B EHOLD, 4 eaten iſs bit 19 270 J 
Who ſhortly will ſhine forth with Wend eus kight; 1. 
Her budding Charms uncommon Luſtre ſpread, 
And beaming Glories erown her youthful Head. 
Too ſoong alafs! the fatal Day ſuall come We zns% ag \ 
Her dawning Charms ſhall in full Splendor bloom, 


And each deſiring Swain to Sighs and Anguiſh doom. 
Nos, 


33 


Nos, W-, ſhall thy Worth unſung remain, 
Misfortunes never ſhall thy Luſtre ſtain, n,, 
Thy pleafing Beauties chear the raviſh'd Sight, 

And ſooth the Senſes with a ſtrange Delight ; 
Each ſundry Charm Adverſity refines, | 
Like Diamonds ſet in Jet thy Vertue ſhines, 5 


Your H-----s appears, all innocently gay 
Driving from ev'ry Breaſt Deſpair away; 
So affable the Fair, ſo ſoft and kind, 
She frees from gloomy Cares the "FOO 5 Mind: 
Yet when her tender Boſom he would move, 10 
And to the Nymph reveal his ardent Love, 4 
With ſoothing Rhet'rick wou'd her Heart perle | 
To yield to the Feet Power ; the Bluſhing Mad, 
Free from th enchanting pes his Suit denies, 
And Innocence the Place of Pride e 5 


. Hal F darts abroad, Rr 
Which, Comet like, ſure Ruin Joes 8 7 I 
Her Lovers trembling view her, and admire 
The glitt ring Cauſe of ſuch deſtructive Eg: . 
They figh, they, languiſh, but, ala as! in vain, 
The haughty Maid returns it with 17 85 1 
Plays with their Paſſic ion, and neglefts their Pal 1 
Fair Nymph, your Influence ſhed. with gentler Nane. 
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Whilſt milder Planets, with e A Lig - | e 
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To diſtant Ags e bright. pers 
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Excise ie a ap pears wah artleſz 1 
A Thouſand blooming Charms adorn her Face; 
Youth and fair Vertue both in her are met, 
And ſtrive to form a Virgin all compleat. 


NexrT 


1 + 2 
ee _y 


Paſſion from Yourh, and kind Regard from Age; 


(4) 


Nexr I advance to ſing fair Ns Name, 
WW-----7 whoſe Wit deſerves immortal Fame: ; 
Her ſolid Senſe in Converſation gains 


Applauſe, and captivates the liſtning Swains, 


Whilſt joyful they attend the pleaſing Sound, 
And from her Lips receive Love's powerful Wound. 
Th' ingenious Sallies of her Wit engage 


With which reſplendent Beauty does combine 
To make the charming Maid conſpicuous ſhine. 


Fair P----m next behold, ſerenely gay, 
Pleaſing as Summer's Shades and mild as May, 
As Roſes in their vernal Bloom appear, 
To Sight and Smell delicious, ſweet and fair, | 
Some with their Crimſon Bluſh delight the View, 
And others with their native "PA Hue ; 
In P-----m's Cheeks theſe Oppoſites unite, 
The bluſhing Crimſon and the ſnowy White; 
So blended, neither claims Prerogative, 
But from her Eyes new Glories both receive. 


» ATTEMPT, my Muſe, attempt a loftier Strain, 
But guide thy ſtrong Career with ſteddy Rein, 1 
The ſhining Track of Beauty ſwift purlve x Tek 
I , the dazling I. i comes in vie ß. 
Admiring Crowds around the Virgin wait, 
Whilſt ſhe, majeſtick, walks in anful State; 
And, conſcious of the Luſtre of her . 2 85 
Darts forth their Beams ſome Lover to . 3 
Whoſe Lightning, ſwift as is the Heav'nly Dart, 
Wounds but too ſoon the trembling Gazer's Heart, + 
Who loth her Anger, or her Scorn to prove, . 
Anxious, conceals the Secret of his Love. 8 


e 3 f p WP 


(5) 


Then to ſoft 5-.----te Shades the Youth retires, 
There, on the Barks of Trees, records his Fires : 
And, Sorrow from his Boſom to remove, 
Lov'd T------r's Name repeats in every Grove 
The Groves again repeat lov'd J- s Name, 
And the dear Sound augments his am'rous Flame. 
But if o'repreſs'd at length he tells his Pain, 
The humble Tale ſhe anſwers with Diſdain. 

For you, bright Charmer, Strephon pines away, 
Penfive with heaving Sighs he ſpends the Day ; 
Yet tries his inward Paſſion to conceal, 

But ſpeaking Eyes the Secret will reveal : 

The hidden Flame does on his Vitals feed, 

As Wounds moſt dangerous are that inward bleed. 
Extend, bright Nymph, ſome Pity to the Youth, 
And with a mutual Flame reward his Truth. | 


A younger T—-r ſhines Celeſtial bright, 
With a leſs fierce, but no leſs pleaſing Light, 
Her mildet Features ſhed peculiar Grace, 
Nor Pride nor Scorn her pleaſing Charms deface, 
And Stranger to the Tyrant Cupid's Dart, 
Serene and gay appears with an unwounded Heart. 


SEE E- all blooming, fair and young, 
To whom unnumber'd budding Charms belong; 
Her wond'rous Beauty yields a ſwift Delight, 
She pains at once, at once ſhe chears the fight : 
Maternal Glories grace the lovely Maid, 
Glories, which Time it ſelf can ſcarce invade : 
Yet ſhe by Time her Charms increas'd ſhall find, 
And future Years will prove to Beauty kind. 


To V—s next direct thy Flight, my Muſe, 
J whoſe Charms tranſcendent Joys diffuſe ; _ 
A dazling Splendour blazes from her Eye, 
And on her Brow fits awful Majeſty : 
C Yet 


(6) 


Yet her ſoft Mien and courteous Beauties move 
Beholders, to admire at once and love: q 
The Faif, amidſt the bluſhing Maidens, ſeems 
As Chaſt Diana by Eurota's Streams, 

When ſhe, ſurrounded by her Virgin Train, 
Warm in the eager Chaſe flies o'er the Plain. 
But who ſhall ſing her vaſt ſuperiour Senſe ? 
Her flowing Wit and pleaſing Eloquence ! 

Such warbling Strains her tuneful Muſe inſpires, 
She warms the neighbouring Youths with ſoft Defires, 
And kindles in their Breaſts Poetick Fires. 

To her they dedicate their Rural Lays, 
Whilſt diſtant Hills reſound bright Y-----s Praiſe. 
Long may the Virgin, long with us remain, 
With her ſoft Lyre to cure the poignant Pain, 
And chear the Heart of every drooping Swain. 


6 
6 


Youns C------it's Features Heav'nly Charms diſplay, 


All beautiful without the leaft Allay ; 

She wounds without Defign each tender Breaft, 
And every gazing Swain deprives of Reſt ; 

Yet tries no fly infi inuating Arts 

To pain a Conqueſt o'er unguarded Hearts ; 

But 'tis her Innocence the Youth inſnares, 

And warms his doubtful Breaſt with pleaſing Cares: 
He fighs whene're the lovely Maid he views, 
And with his Jonging Eyes the Fair purſues. 
Whilſt kindly ſhe commiſerates his Grief, 

And ſooths the Torment ſhe muſt not relieve. 
In her appears a graceful Negligence, 1 

Soft chearful Smiles bedeck d with Innocence; 
Such, e're her Fall, was our firſt Mother Eve 
Before the Serpent taught her to deceive, 

She us d no Bait to tempt the Man to Sin, 

All perfect fair without, and ſpotleſs all within : 05 


CFE 
Her Breaſt for him alone with Paſſion burn'd, 
And his alone to her the like return'd, 


So may'ſt thou, C----tt, ſuch a Lover find, 
True as thy Vertues, as thy. Beauties kind, 


O------1, the blooming O0. -u, comes in View, 
One of the lovelieſt of the lovely Few ; | 
More bright the Fair; than in Celeſtial Spheres 
The Evening-Star above the reſt appears, 
Who Eaſtward darts his far ſuperiour Ray, 
Retaining ſtill ſome bright Remains of Day: 
The ſmaller Sparks together all combine, 
And all together far more faintly ſhine; 
Weak languid Streams of Light from them deſcend, 
And to our ſearching Sight but dimly tend; 
Whilſt Heſp'rus ſends far more refulgent Beams, 
And gilds with Streaks of Light the Chryſtal Streams. 
Such radiant Charms bright Anxadid diſpence, 
Many ſhe chear'd with her mild Influence ; 
Whilft youthful N, happy Man! poſſeſs d 
The various Tranſports of her downy Breaft, 
On him alone the lovely Nymph beſtow'd 
The choiceſt Raptures of Terreſtial Good; 
But the bright Charmer her Seraphick Mind 
To Heaven, its native Seat, too ſoon refign'd : 
Yet firſt her pious Thoughts ſhe thus expreſs'd, 
© On thee, Dear Siſter, numerous Bleſſings reſt, 
« And may f thou long enjoy a double Store 
“ Of Comforts here, which I ſhall taſte no more: 
© 1 now aſcend to far ſuperiour Bliſs, 
* To laſting Tranſports, endleſs Happineſs ; 
“ Where thou, thro' Wiſdom's Aid ſhalt late aſcend 
And taſte thoſe Joys, which never will have End. 
* One Kiſs-—-- farewel------ I can no longer ſtay, 
« My Guardian Angel ſummons me away: 


“Heaven 


(8) 


« Heaven guide thee and protect thee----There her Breath 


| Stop'd, and ſhe ſmiling ſunk into the Arms of Death. 


The Powers above, propitious to her Prayer, 
Have made fair O----- their peculiar Care : 
She doubly does her Siſter's Charms poſſeſs, 
And double Wiſdom does the Beauty bleſs. 


Bor lch! beh$1d what Object, dazling bright, 
Shines forth thus glorious to our wond'ring Sight, 
As when fair Luna does in th' Eaſt appear, 


And gilds with Silver Beams our Hemiſphere, 


No longer we obſerve the ſpangled Sky, 

Or gaze upon the glimm'ring Gallaxy. 

'Tis M------s, whoſe Beauty Love's great God diſarms, 
His Darts ſupplying with her ſurer Charms : 

Crowds of Admirers court the conquering Fair, 

But with Diſdain ſhe flights their anxious Care, 
And ſcornfully rejects their humble Prayer. 

Oh havghty Nymph! like an eclipſing Cloud 

Your Cruelty does all your Beauties ſhroud. 

As when by Night black boiſterous Storms ariſe, 
Covering with diſmal Darkneſs all the Skies, 

Nor Cynthia ſhines, nor any twinkling Star, 

To guide the poor benighted Traveller, 

Wearied he wanders on in Paths unknown, . 

Wanting the Light of the beclouded Moon. 

Thus . your Pride eclipſes all your Light, 


And wraps your ſundry Charms in Shades of Night; 
But if your Pity wou'd but ſooth their Smart, 

Who for your Sake with Life it ſelf wou'd part; 

Nor wrack their throbbing Breaſts with fatal Scorn, 
(For you may Pity if not Love return) | 
Then ſhall your Charms with chearing Luſtre ſhine, | 
And the glad Swains in your juſt Praiſes join. 


Bur 


(9) 


Bur ſtop- eto loftier Strains I now aſpi pire, 
ve Muſes guide the Song, and Phæbus ſtrike the haves : 
Inſpire my Soul with your extatick Flame, 
The charming ( Or-. de are my pleaſing Theme. 
The younger Os bright Celeſtial Face 
Shines forth with, every mild and blooming | Grace; 
Such lovely Bluſhes her fair Cheeks adorn, 
As when at firſt appears the roſy Morn, 5 
Whoſe radiant Bluſh a chearful Gladneſs yields, 82 
Enliv'ning with its Rays the verdant Fields: 7 
The verdant Fields at Morn's approach rejoice, 
Whilſt tuneful Choriſters exalt their Voice, 
When in their early Flight they wing their Way 
To ſing glad Anthems to the riſing Day. 
So, blooming Fair, your Beauties ſhine ſo bright, 
The reſt all vaniſh as the Shades of Night; 
What pleas'd before can hardly now be ſeen, 
Outſhone by your ſuperiour Charms and Mien. 


Bur now, Behold the Sun L. Beauty riſe, 5 
And dart his pointed Beams from Elder pra 8 Eyes, | 
Who only, than her Siſter, can diſplay 
More glorious Charms, and ſhine with brighter Ray : 
Aurora ſhe, but this the Guide of Day. 
As Venus riſing from the liquid Plain, 
Attended: by the /Vereids beauteous Train, 
The beauteous Train in decent Order move, 
Acknowledging the Sovereign Queen of Love: 
Divinity ſo brightned in her Face, 
On the ſtrong Luſtre none could dare to gaze ; 
Ev'n Sol himſelf confeſt his vaſt Surprize, 
To ſee ſuch Splendour from the Deeps ariſe, 
And fear'd a Rival would contend for Sway, 
And with him ſhare, the Government of Day. 


D | WREN 
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Wren great Apelles, emulous for Fame, 

That Sea- born Goddeſs drew, each beauteous Dame 5 

From ev'ry diſtant Part to th' Artiſt came, 1 

That from their Charms he might conclude his Piece, | | 

The Wonder and the Pride of ancient Greece; 

Had then our O. -d liv'd, from her alone 

The Painter had the Pap bian Goddeſs drawn ; 

Yet cou'd he ne'er have "ru the Piece aright, 

So fair, fo lovely, nor ſo wondrous bright: 

Nature fo well has finiſh'd ev'ry Part, 

As far excels the Mimickry of Art; 

Her brilliant Eyes, her graceful Chari and Mien, 

Her Shape, her Air tranſcendently ſerene, 
Proclaim the lovely Fair Beauty's 5 nrivald Queen. 


On! that like /. -U. r, with ſuch melting Lays” £4 

In tuneful Verſe, I cou'd reſound thy Praiſe, 

The liſt ning World ſhou'd ring with Os Name, 5 

And Ty yield to her more laſting Fame. 

But 'tis in vain, my Muſe can ne'er aſpire 

To W--ll--r's MET or to G---v---lls Fire; 

Yet till attempts, altho' with feeble Wing, 
To ftretch her infant Pinions forth and fing ; 

Whilſt her firſt Flight ſhe dedicates to thee, 

To thee, Succeſſour of victorious G----= _ 

In thee thy Mother's conquering Beauties dwell, 

And thine (if poſſible) ey'n hers excel; 

From her, inherent Wiſdom does abide . 
With thee, and Vertue over all prefide. | 
But who ſhall tell thy vaſt, thy boundleſs Wit, 2 
He who attempts to reach th ætherial Height, 

Like Phaeton, will periſh in the n 

A Mind like thine alone can ſing thy Worth, 

An elevated Soul of Heay' ay Birth. | 


Hence- 
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(r 
Henceforth Orinda ſhall no more be nam'd: 
Nor ſoft Aſtrra gee * ſhall be _ 


8 8 E E, Female Wits, you muſt cefiph the Baye 
To her whoſe Lyre ſounds more melodious Lays: 
In Od Sappho's Genius ſhines again, 


" whole A. Lines n ev'ry Boſom Pain. | 


Bur oh! the Godlike Boah of her Soul, 
Which gaudy Scenes of Vice cou'd neter e | 
What Muſe can &er reveal, or mount ſo high; | 
Her numerous, vaſt Perfections to deſcry ! - | 4 
Vertue in her has fixt her laſting Seat, 1 
Vertue, which can alone make truly great. 

Wit ſoon will periſh ; like a fading Flower, 

Deſtructive Time will Beauty ſoon devour ; 

But o'er the Vertuous Mind Death has no Pow'r. 
What Poets fancy, proves in O d true, 
Her Charms their Goddeſſes feign'd Charms wag, ; 
Sonos dread Majeſty in her enſhrin'd | s 


LARRY 


With blooming Hebe's fprightly Youth we find, 
To the bright Cyprian Queen's ſoft Beauty Join a; 
Diana's Vertue her chaſt Boſom owns, 


And the * Maid Minerva s Wiſdom crowns. 


On! cou 4 my Muſe with an Eule Flight, 
Of her Perfections reach the wondrous Height, 
With Majeſty ſedate, with Beauty free, 

Not ſtarch d, yet vertuous, wiſe, with Liberty; 
Then wou'd I ſtrive her glorious Name to raiſe 1 
On lafting Pillars of enduring Praiſe. 1 
But tis in vain, my Muſe muſt down again, | = 
Again retire to the more lowly Plain; 

There muſt in doleful Lines my Grief expreſs, 

When Grief finds Vent it by Degrees grows leſs. 


KEI 


Bur oh! my Sorrows: never Fig can grow, 
Still ſhall I Ggh, and Tears will ever flow, 
And ftill this fatal Pain my Soul muſt undergo. 
Love's mighty Power has pierc'd/ my tender Breaſt, 


His racking Tortures banith all; my Reft. 


From O---—d's Eyes the forked Arrow came, 
And kindled in my Soul an hopeleſs Flame ; 
When her I view, my dreadful Pains encreaſe, 
And Abſence doubly does my Soul diſtreſs, 

Nor dare I once preſume to hope for Faſe.. 
Unhappy as! am, my wayward Fate - 

Has plac'd me in too low, too mean a State ; 8 
My hapleſs Paſſion makes me pine away, 


; Weeping the Night J paſs, and fighing ſpend the Day. , 


NP 


Yet I in Silence will reſign my Breath, 
No Trouble ſhall my ſaucy Flame bequeath. 
Jo the lor d rat ROW 1 will bleſs 3 in Death, 


Foy D oh! ye bets] 10 er my 3 may prove, 


On her ſhow'r all your Bleflings from Above: 
Still may her Hours.dance on with ſmiling Joy, 
Free from corroding Grief's unkind Alloy. 


That when her native Sky ſhe ſhall aſcend, 


4 


And ev'ry Doubt of Sorrow ſhall have End, 
The Charmer, in that perfect State, may kao. 
Bleſſings alone more great than thoſe ſhe left below. 
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